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little children. A ferocity, which the dregs of Paris
had shown in the civil wars of Armagnac and Bur-
gundy and which they were again to display in 1793.
Women were ripped up, babies spitted on pikes or
dragged to the river by children scarcely older than
themselves.

At the lowest computation 2,000 Protestants per-
ished in Paris, and these men were the flower of the
Huguenot nobility, the most enlightened and ener-
getic of the professional and mercantile classes of
the capital. It is remarkable that the boldest sol-
diers and proudest nobles in France allowed them-
selves to be slaughtered like sheep, so completely
were these men, whom their enemies accused of
plotting to seize the capital and the King's person,
taken by surprise. Only one man, and he a lawyer, '
attempted resistance, barred his doors and kept his
assailants at bay, till his house was stormed by a
company of the royal guards.

The Count of Montgomery, the vidame of Char,
tres, with other nobles who were lodged in the Fau-
bourg St. Germain, had timely warning and escaped.

The Duke of Guise, suspecting that an attempt
might be made to throw the odium of what had
happened upon his faction, was anxious that his
moderation should contrast with the mad frenzy of
bloodshed into which the King had fallen* " He is
not," the English envoy wrote to Cecil, " so bloody,
neither did he kill any man himself, but saved divers ;
he spake openly that for the Admiral's death he was
glad, for he knew him to be his enemy, but for the
rest the King had put to death such as might do